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Eclipse of Russia." But having passed more than one
critical moment at the side of Emperor Nicholas I am
convinced of the absolute falsity of that opinion, and I
desire with all my heart to show in its true light this
particular phase of my unfortunate Sovereign's character*
On the day when the mutiny reached its culminating
point, I happened to be with the Emperor, making my
weekly verbal report concerning the affairs of my
department. It was at Peterhof, in the Imperial villa,
situated on the border of the Gulf of Finland, facing
the island on which stands the fortress of Cronstadt,
some fifteen kilometres distant. I was seated before
the Emperor at a little table placed in a bay-window
giving upon the sea. From the window could be dis-
tinguished in the distance the line of fortifications, and
as I lay before the Emperor the different matters of
interest we heard distinctly the cannonade, which
seemed to grow louder from one minute to another.
He listened attentively, and, as was his habit, asked
questions now and then, showing his interest in the
smallest detail of my report. Glance as I would in his
direction, I could not detect the slightest trace of emotion
in Ms countenance, although he knew well that it was
his crown that was at stake at that moment, only a few
leagues away. If the fortress remained in the hands of
the mutineers, not only the situation of the capital
would become very precarious, but his own fate and
that of his family would be seriously menaced, for the
cannon of Cronstadt could prevent any attempt at
flight by sea.
When my report was finished, the Emperor remained
a few moments looking calmly out of the open window
at the line of the horizon* For my part, I was oppressed
by a profound emotion, and could not refrain* even at